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BY CARL SPENCER.

O ror one hour of such enchanted light
A= made a fairer daytime in the sky,
When on"the willow-hank we sat that night,
My old-time love and 1!

A while we talked =0 low and tenderly,
We felt the listening trees above ga Lnu:

And louder far the silence seemed to me
That feil at last hetween.

Iler heart lay floating on its quiet thoughts,
Like water lilies on a tranquil lake ;

And Love within. unknown hecause hesonght,
Lay dreaming half awake.

Ah, Love i= lizhtest sleeper ever known !

A whisper, and he started plain to view ;
Old as the heavens scemed onr story grown,
While yet the moon was new.

And whea she spoke her answer seemed the while
Sweetor for sweotness of the lps that told,
.H'-r!tiu_;: n precions we pql within a smile—
A diamond tinged with 2old.

L
Then hloomed for ns the porfe ct contury-flower,
Then filled the cup and overrun the brim;

And al! the stars processional, that hour,
Chanted a bridal-hymn.

Ah. Time, all after-day= may fly away,
Such joy as that thon hast bat once to give,
Auid Love i= royal from his crowning-day,
Thongh kin ;domless he live.
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MISCELLANEOUS.

_————

MY NEIGHBORS,

Like a sick man’s dreams,
Varies all shapes, and mixes all extremes,
—FRANCIS,

IN a convaleseent state, afler a serious
illness that had rendered me wholly inca-
pable of mental exertion, 1 sat in my arm-
chair by the fire, while on the table near
me lay a volume of Eugene Sue’s Wan-
dering Jew; and another containing a
rnl‘t ion of the history of the renowned

ntagruel, T had been dreamily turn-
ing over the leaves of both, and had been
much impressed by a chapter in the one
last numed, that deseribed how Aleofribas
(as Rabelais ealled himself) ascended the
giant's out <tretched tongue, and thus en-
tering his mouth, discovered thercin a
new world, the inhabitants of which bad
the vaguest notions of everything that
passed beyond their own sphere,

“Isnot every one in London,” I asked
myself, “much in the condition of the
man who planted cabbages within the pre-
cinets of Pantagruel’s jaws, and only had
the faintest knowledge that there was
another world illumined by a sun and
moon? I have lived at least six years in
this house, amd what do I know of a cer-
tain Miss Thugleilgh, who lives next door,
and of whose ugly name I should never
have heard, had not a letter, directed to
her, heen brought to me accidentally by
the postman?  She has never left home at
any time when I have been looking out of
the window ; she is never in her garden,
which, by the way, is in a most neglected
state. T am only reminded of her exist-
ence by an oecasional noise. In London
amd its suburbs, save by some rare acci-
dent, is not every one in pretty nearly the
same position as I am with respect to Miss
Thugleigh? 1 know rather more of the
man who is her next-<door neighbor on
the other side, and whose name seems to
he Bubblesworth, for the artist who comes
to shave me tells me that he has his hair
curled every morning, evidently intending
to hold up a example before my eyes.
But knowledge like this is the very re-
verse of exhanstive”

The pursuit of this foolish train of
thought had caused me to rise from my
chair, and | was staring vacantly into the
glass on my mantel-piece, when my atten-
tion was suddenly arrested by a remarka-
ble phenomenon. The movements of the
reflected figure did not correspond to my
own. If I stirred it remained atill, or
moved in a different manner. The eyes
alone, which were fixed on mine, obeyed
the ordinary laws of reflection. Presentiy,
my own arms being folded, the figure ex-
tended one of its hands. 1 extended a
Band too, and the figure, slightly inclining
forward, grasped it firmly. Instinctively
I endeavored to extricate myself, but so
far was [ from succeeding, that I felt my-
self’ pulled towards the glass. The figure,
then, was a reality, and a very muscular
reality too, for I could not resist it.
Whither was I going? It was soon evi-
dent that there was no glass at all, but an
aperture in the wall surrounded by a gilt
frame, behind which was a room preciscly
corresponding to my own. The position
was alarming.

On—on I was pulled, and for a few see-
onds found myself enveloped in darkness,
I seemed conscious of nothing but vacuity,
when suddenly the grasp ceased, and |
was onee more in the light, secated at a
table, wpposite to a venerable old lady,
whose white hair, neatly parted from the
middle ot the forchead, was surmounted
by the most respectable of caps. She was
absorbed in the perusal of a large book,
which lay open before her.  Not knowin
how 1 should be received, I refrai
from interrupting her studies, and took a
leisurely survey of the room.

In shape it was a prism. The ceiling
and floor were equilateral triangles, and the
walls were consequently three in number,
The table too, was triangular, so were the
seots of the chairs, each of which had
three legs, and a huge birdeage containing
a vulture, wasin Kecping with the furmi-
ture. Door, window, or fireplace, there
was vone ; the only admission to fresh air
being afforded by a iriangular ventilator,
immediately under the ceiling. On the
few shelves, which broke the monotony of
the walls, were placed some old books,
two or three bottles, and several knives or
daggers of Oriental fashion. But the
most singular object was a hideous Indian
idol, like those that represent the horrible
wife of Siva, which stood in a corner, and
before which was a prismatic stone, exact-
ly similar in its proportions to the room.

“ Well, George,” said the old lady, sud-
denly raising her eyes from her book, and
looking at me full in the face, * so you
have condescended to visit me at last,”

Though my name is not George, I felt
that I was the person addressed, so I be-
gan politely to deny the cendecension.

“Pooh-hooh! never mind compliments.
You are here, and that is the great matter.
I see you are rather astonished; but then
it's very _snug, and quite good enough for
a simple®body like me.”

* Unigue in its structure, at any rate,” 1
said, endeavoring. to admire. “I am
rather curious to know how one enters it,”

“Indeed, I wonder at that when you
yourself found your way so readily,” she
l‘c?nel‘l. with a slight laugl.

felt uneasy, for I did not care to de-
scribe my passage through the glass, but
the old ludy did not scem anxious for an
cxplanation, since she immedintely added,
“ It would not do to have a room too easy
oi access, when things of this sort are fly-
ing abont.”

With these words, she opened a drawer
in her table and ook out a printed hand-
bill with the formidable heading, *“ One
Hundred Pounds Reward.” This she
e et o
i !% con 3 by T- n
nissed I:z.l:h employers, under circum-
stances ledd to the s ion of maur-
der, and that the reward was offered for
the apprehension of the supposed assas-
sins,

*“ Linekily he did not live in the neigh-

. But on the whole it is better
not to venture beyond beggars and ticket-
of-leave men.”

“ Venture what?" [ inquired.

“ Immolation ! was the reply.
youe optadim thes o csimpry bor

n u
mandered 1 el
immolatcd? Of course I do.
wise, when Ieryrbmr:d“u{e m‘mht o‘mha.
my own hlndz.?'
Atrocious wretch |——" [ began.

- Hdz-loity " interposed

“Don’t let us h::ﬂnnr tmps:l'? oy
And w I looked

face, T felt that wrath was ‘mp:mlﬁt&c;:

was some harmless lunatic,
crimes she had mam-::?&.""‘“
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body *” 1 inquired, intending to humor
her delusion.

“That I can casily explain,” she replied.
“You have doubtless heard that there is
in India a seeret sect of devotees, who
term themselves Thugs.”

“T have read of that detestible fraterni-
ty in the Wandering Jew of Eugene Sue,”

responded.

“Your strong expression, at which I
take no offence, shows that you arc not
unacquainted with our principles. Iama
Thug, and veil the fact by assuming the
name of Thugleigh.”

It struck me that a thicker veil might
have been afforded by the name of Smith
or Brown, but I not interrapt.

“I therefore, on principle,” she pro-
ceeded, “ offer at least once a month a hu-
man sacrifice to the Goddess Bowance,
whose efligy you see in that corner.”

! wouﬁ rather not haye known this
circumstance,” said I. *“Indced, as your
society is, as you say, secrect, it seems to
me that you break your rules by making
me your confidant.”

"« Not at all,” she remarked, smiling. “I
am convineed that my secret will not go
any further.”

“You have a high opinion of my dis-
cretion,” 1 rejoined, endeavoring to look
tflattered.

“I have no opinion whatever on the
subject,” she calmly remarked. * For all
I know to the contrary, you may be the
veriest chatterbox in the universe. But
of this T am sure, that dead men tell no
tales, and I have selected you for the next
vietim. Now, don't be alarmed. If you
do not like it, you shall not suffer any
pain.” (While ing thus she advanced
towards a sheif) “It would, indeed, be
more regular to strangle you with a white
scarf, or to slay you with one of these
knives; but as you are a victim of a su-
perior order, I can atford to dispense with
extreme formalities, and allow wvou to
swallow the contents of the little vial I
now place in your hands.”

“ Poison 2" I inquired, with horror,

“ Yes,” she answered, “ and of so effica-
cious & kind that it will extingaish life in
a moment, without the slightest pain or
inconvenience.  When youn have expired,
your body will be conveyed through this
aperture; through which many—ah, how
many ! - have passed before,”
ith this she touched a spring, where-
upon the idol sunk behind the stone, and
exhibited a hideous face, painted on the
wall, with a wide mouth opening on dark-
ness.

Horror gave place to indignation.
“This is all very well, madam,” said I;
“but if you are a lunatie, I am not bound
on that account to swallow poison, and to
be put out of sight like a posted letter.”
“ Resistance is useless,” she said, draw-
ing forth a revolver and pointing it full
in my face. “This might hurt you,
whereas the vial causes no suffering
whatever. You had better choose the
latter.”
I had never realized t1ll that moment the
feelings of Fair Rosamond
“And when,” she proceeded, “ the god-
dess grows impatient, the jaws of her pro-
vider are more extended.”
This was the fact, and I was inspired
with a sudden resolution, One road of es-
cape was obvious, and, in a fit of despera.
tion, 1 leaped into the open mouth, head
foremost, like a harlequin.
Again a few moments of darkness, during
which I heard a shrick of female rage, and
when this had passed, I found myself in a
neat little study, looking at a slim gentle-
man, trimly dressed, and especially re-
markable for the perfect arrangement of
hair. He seemed to be rather startled.
“Well, James,” he said, “ you need not
have taken me unawares like this, I did
not so much as hear you knoek.”
My name is not James; bul rejoiced as
I was to find myselfin a room where the
image of Bowance was not part of the fur-
niture, I did not deem it expedient to cor-
rect the error. Indecd, I was béginning
to stammer out an apology, when he
fortunately prevented me by saying,
quickly :
“ No matter—no matter. I am only too
ha.pﬁy to show you the successful result of
m{ ttle experiments.”

expressed, in turn, my happiness at
tlﬁe proposed instruetion. He proceeded
thuos:
“The test discoveries in practical
science often, as {nu are aware, have a
comparatively childish beginning. The
steam engine itself was, in its earlicst form,
a toy : and it was by means of a boy's Kite
that * Franklin drew the electric spark
from the clowds. I have devoted myself
to ;bubbles. You smile.” I had done
nothing of the sort. “I do not refer to
those hollow commercial enterprises which
are stigmatized by that name, but to bona
fide bubbles, such as urchins are in the
habit of blowing from an ordinary tobacco-
pipe. Just watch me now.”

So saying, he dipped the bow] of an or-
dinary pipe intoa small basin of fluid, and,
with evident exertion, blew a fair, round
bubble, which, when detached, rested
upon the table, .

*“ Just touch that,” he said.

T did so: the bubble did not burst, but
was as firm as if it had been made of
glass,

“ Now you sce the nature of my inven-
tion,” he continued, smiling with evident
satisfaction. “ I add to the saponaceous
fluid, vulgarly termed soap-and-water, an
ingredient the natare of which I sball not
reveal, and which has the effeet of render-
ing the bubble permanent. You may dash
that bubble against the ground, or strike
it with the hammer=still it will not break.
All you have to avoid is a contact with
fire. Observe!"”

He lighted a locifer-match, and applied
it to the bubble, which, with a report like
that of a small cannon, exploded so instant-
Iy, that he was thrown to the ground as if
stricken by athunderbolt.  However, he
rose smiling, and, rubbing the part that
had been most inconvenienced by the fall,
quietly said

“‘There is no occasion o repeat the ex-
periment "

“ Decidedly not,” was my remark.
“There is one point, however, on which |
am carious. 1 cannot soflicicntly admire
the singularity of your discovery, but 1
am at a loss o perceive its use.”

“ Oh, that I can easily explain,” was his
reply. “Not only have I discovered the
ingredient which hardens the saponaceous
fluid, but I have invented a method of
blowing which enpables me to enclose
whatever object I please within the pre-
chilm of bubblcmlimk t!lwrlf s :

eopened & cabinet, and showed me a
homming-

collection of birds, buttertlies,
statuettes, and other objects that are com-
monly put under glass each enciosed

P
in a hardened bubble. [ acknowledged
that the invention was admirable, :

“Yes,” he said, “I think it is; and it
will soon go forth to the world as Bubbles-
worth's patent. But I have not eome to
that yet. Just sit for a few minutes in
that chair, while | pro?p-re to astonish you
with an application of my principle.”

1 mpﬁed with his request, and he
slipped behind the chair. Presently I was
aware tha! there was something like a

between me and the surrounding
ts, and, thwwi:g-ny head back, per-

colors
around me began to assume definite shapes;
some of which :ﬁf‘"‘" were distant
from m es, while obhiers were
vicinity.
I was standing near a nest whitewashed

in t of which, seated by a
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table, on which stooda foaming jug, was
a jolly old gentleman, of the conventional
type, which we often find repeated in en-
gravings of the last century asthe embodi-
ment of rural felicity in advanced yeurs.
To sit alone smoking and drinking all
through a whole summer evening, with a
fat face that smiled benignantly upon
nothing, was long the summit of human
bliss in the eyes of many well-meaning
artists who wished to contrast the innocent
leasures of the country with the riot and
s;:‘s_i'mtmn of the town.
his is an uncommonly pretty country,
sir,” I ohserved to the ideal farmer.

“Yes, sir, it is,”" he replied, “though it
is so far from the station ; and perhaps for
that very reason. Ah, there was no rail-
roads when I was a boy!"

“You came here young?” I asked.

“Came here? I was born here, in this
very house, and this very day is my
cightieth birthday."”

instinctively glanced upwards towards
the sky, as if to catch the face of Mr.
Bubblesworth, to whom I would willingly
have referred the doubts that arose in my
mind. But nothing was above me save
the purcazure. I could address no one
but the old gentleman himsell.

“My question maﬁﬂappear very iﬁnomm.,
sir,” I said, *“but what county is this?”

“This,” he answered, *“18 Soapshire,
on the borders of Bubblescex.,

I discovered at once the etymological
origin of these strange names; but still 1
seareely durst trust my ears. “I have
hvar:l, I said, *“ of Shropshire and Middle-
sex.’

“Have you ?” interrupted the old gentle-
man ; “ th{u‘a more than I have. ﬁav be
you have traveled in foreign parts, How-
ever, this is Soapshire, aad if you cross
the river you see yonder, you'll find youar-
self in Thughamptonshire.”

Soapshirc—Bubblesex — Thughampton-
shire—odd names! Not only was1 still
somehow in the old world, but there was
a slight connccting link between me and
my immediate neighbors.

“Did you ever go to an
Thughamptonshire ?” I asked.

“Not very often ; but I have done such
a thing,” was the reply.

“Ia! and in the course of his sermon,
did the minister make any mention of—of
Bowance 7

“No; I can't say as he did—lcastways,
while I was awake. ButI tell you what.
In the churchyard of Thugton, which is
the chief market-town, there is a little
hill or mound like, which they call Bony-
Barrow ; and the story goes that a great
many butcher-boys are buried there who
were sacrificed by the Druids, as they call
them, in the days of the ancient Britons.”

“Ha!" I exclaimed, with intense in-
terest.

“A very curions thing that barrow.
Some men who were digging there some
twenty ymﬂlﬂﬁll found a stone figure of a
woman with a lot of hands, and you ma
see it now in Thngtnn Museum. Butit is
getting dusk. I think I may as well send
up my fire-balloon.”

“ Fire-balloon 7"

“Yes; my great-grandson, who goes to
the grammar-school of Thugton-cum-Sue,
sent me one as a present for my ecightieth
birthday. You must know that I was
born at eight o’clock in the evening, so it
was the boy's faney that I should send it
up exactly at that time, that he might be
reminded of the old man at % distance.
It is a singular thing that a man who was
born at eight o'clock should live to be
cighty.”

might have told him that, inasmuch as
I had encountered many things much
more singular, this last marvel was some-
what incffective; but as the effect of the
lucifer match when applied to the surface
of the bubble was present to my mind, I
did not eare to dispute about trifles.
“I think that fire-balloon might be
dangerous,” 1 remarked.
“ Not at all—not at all,” replied the old
gentleman ; “and if it does not set alight
a haystack or so, [ don't mind on an ocea-
sion like this. I may not live tosee any
other birthday.”

“That T think exccedingly probable,” 1
remarked, * if you persist in sending up
this balloon.”

“Why, what has that to do with it?
You don’t suppose I shall set the sky on
fire! (That wasthe very thing I did su
pose.) “1I have heard of folks setting the
river Semaht on fire, but as for the sky—
ho! ho! ho!"

I shall not deseribe the preparations
made for the ascent of the fire-balloon.
The old gentleman unfolded it, lighted
the tow in the little basket that hung
from it as a car, and, as it slowly arose,
watched it with delight and admiration.
Up—up—it went; and down—down—
went my heart. In the distance it ap-

little more than a spark. Bang!
ottage—old man—trees—all were gone.

I was sitting in my arm-chair by the
fire, and a coal which had just popped
out of the grate lay smoking on the
hearth.

How the Doctor Got Lost in a Snowdrift.

church in

We think the following story “ too good
to keep,” and, as we promise not to betray
the hero's name and place of residence, we
hope he will forgive us for telling how he
got lost in & snow storm.

It was a pleasant place—the homeof the
Doctor—just in the edge of the wols.
The house was onc of those neat little cot-
tages where one always expects to find

comfort, peace and happiness,
It was almest hidden among the trees,
with which the nd had n so lav-

ishly adorned. Some were so large that
yib;l would think they must be centuries
o,

The Doctor and his wife lived here
alone, with the exception of a boy whom
the Doctor had taken Lo do chores for him,
and to be company for his wife when he
was altending his patients; for although,
as [ said, he was getting old, the people
of the little village near could not have
been persuaded to give up their faithful
physician.

One day it had been snowing—such a
snow storm as yon Western people scldom
sce. The beautiful white flakes seemed to
vie with each other to see which should
reach its destination soonest, and the sky
nbove seemed one endless sheet of snow.

“Well,” said the Doctor to his wife, as
he returned from his round of calls, “Iam

there are not many sick just now, for
think home is the best place for an old
man like me;” and he shook the snow
from his great coat and handed it to Bruce
to hang up, saying that he should not
need it any more that night.

bie and hia Wifprwas DIDIBG 08¢ hip ton,
table wife was
a laud rap was heard at the door.

“It is some belated traveler,” decided
the Doctor as he arose to open the door.

- “] want you to and see my wife,
Doctor,” said the visitor as he scated him-
self by the fire. . '

“What! go ten miles such a night as
this? It is nnpossible,” retorted the Doc-

tor.
“I fear she will die,” said the man, “un-

less do. I have a man with me,
and we have shovels; we see you
safc through, if {ou will go.”
'll‘h; amount of it wm‘,o ld [)ueml-u hi'rlcndt&
t is not my purpose to dwell on his
there; for Hu made vely casy

hy the aid of strong arms and shovels;
nor of the sick woman, but of his joune{
home. @ snow was still whirling thic
and fast- Doctor tucked himself
muﬁly in his light cutter for the home-
ward  trip, and started off briskly; for
Nellie was anxions te get home to her
warm stable.

The Doctor was not very well aequaint.
el with the roundabout bhe came, nad

with the darkness and snow he
soon hecame hewildered. So after 4 while,

thinking he had ridden farther than the
distance to his home, he thought he would
trust his horse to get im out of the difli-
culty, and gave Nellie full liberty to choose
her own road; so, after he had gone on
for some time longer, Nellie stopped and
whinnied. The Doctor unmnffied a little,
and pecred around in the darknezs and
SNow.,

“ Why, Nellic, where are we ?” he said.
“This looks very like Chestnut Ridge;
yes, there's the opening in the trees, at the
turn of the road on the brow of the hill—
this must be Chestnut Ridge —eight miles
from home. Well, Nellie,*e may as well
camp for the night, for we can't get
home,”

“How lucky that Bruce supplied us
well with blankets,” soliloquized the Doc-
tor as he unhitched Nellie from the cutter,
and fastened one of the blankets on her,
and turped her loose to look out for her-
self. Then spreading a buffalo robe on
the snow and turning the cuiter up, he
wrap himself in his blankets, and
crawled into his novel bed and was soon
sound asleep.

His faithiul dog was wvery uncasy all
night at his master's absence, and bounded
out at the first opportunity to look for
him. Finding the cutter in such a novel
condition, he began to bark furiously
around it.

You can judge of the Doctor’s astonish-
ment, when he came out of his bed room,
to find himself in his own door yard, and
Nellie standiug at the stable door; won-
dering, no doubt, why she was treated so

coolly.— Western Rural.

Tea and Coffee,

TagING into account the habits of the
people, tea and coffee for supper and
breakfast add to human Lealth and life, if
a single cup be taken at either meal, and is
pever increased in strength, frequency or
quantity. If they were mere stimulants,
and were taken thus in moderation and
wilth uniformity, they would, in time, be-
come cither inert, or the system would be-
come so habituated to their employment
as to remain in the same relative position
to them, as it they had never been used ;
and consequently, as to themscelves, they
had better never been used, as they are so
liable to abuse.  But scienee and fact unite
in declaring them to be nutritious as well
as stimulant; hence they will do a new
good to the system every day, to the end
of life, just as bread and fruits do; hence
we never get tired af either.  But the use
of bread and fruits is daily abused by mul-
titudes, and dispepsia and cholera morbus
result; yet we ought not to forego their
employment on that account, nor shounkl
we forego the use of tea and coffee be-
cause their inordinate use gives neuralgics
and other ailments,

But the habitual use of tea and coffee,
at the last and first meals of the day, has
another high advantage—is productive of
im::lllculal;lc gomd in the way of averting
evils,
We will drink at our meals, and if we
do not drink these, we will drink what is
worse—cold water, milk, or alcoholic mix
tures. The regular use of these last will
lead the young to drunkenness; the con-
siderable employment of simple milk, at
meals, by sedentary people—by all; exeept
the robust—will either constipate or ren-
der bilious:  wnlle cold waler, largely
used—that is, to the extent of a glass or
two at a meal, especially in cold weather—
attracts to itself so mueh of the heat of the
system, in raising said water to the tem-
Rcmturc of the body (about one hundred
egrees) that the process of digestion is
arrcsted ; in the meanwhile, giving rise to
a deathly sickness of stomach, to twisling
pains, to vomitings, purgings, and even
to cramps, to fearful contortions, and sud-
den death ; which things would have been
averted, had even the same amount of
liquid in the shape of simple hot water
heen used. But any one knowing these
things, and being prejudiced against the
use of tea and coflee, would subject him-
sclf to be most unpleasantly stared at and
uestioned, if not ridiculed, were he toask
or a cup or glass of hot water. DBut as tea
and coffee are now universal beyverages,
are on every table, and everybody is ex-
pected to take one or the other as a matter
of course, they are unwittingly the means
of safety and of life to multitudes. They
gave lile where a glass of cold water would
have destroyed it. So that the use of
thes¢ beverages is not merely allowable,
it is politic, it is a nceessity.—Ilall's Jour-
nal of Health,

e —

Qllll‘l'tllllg.

Tk tendency to let any dispute drift
into a quarrel is very much a matter of
habit; but it is a habit which
may be 'frently modified, if not
whoelly cured.  We should teach our-
selves, 2o begin with, that moderation in
language and temper is evidence, not of
weakness of character, but of the reverse.
While a dispute is yet in embryo, modera-
tion and self-control may remove it; but
when it Fuscs that stage—when it is de-
veloped into a gquarrel—then all hope of
setting the matter to rights is at an end.
The prudent man will now simply with-
draw himselt from the affair, instead of
needlessly embittering himself in a uscless
struggle. Of course it requires some  dis-
cretion to know when the dispute has
reached the point of heing irremediable;
and it ig at this point that it should be
thrown up. Considerstions of false pride
should not be allowed to interfere.  No
matter how just your cause is, there is
nothing to be gained by declaiming
againstthe injustice of an obdurate oppo-
nent, who sees only right on his side, A
man ought to study the hastory and de-
velepment ol former quarrelsin which he
has been engaged, in order to see how re-
sultless they were, and what an enormous
waste of time and temper they involved.
He will see the misunderstanding grow
more definite, until it reaches that stage at
which it is impossible to remove it with-
out the most heroie abnegation on one side
or the other. e will perceive that
neither side is willing to take the lead in
coming to an arrangemnt. The cause ol
dispute becomes, by argument, bigger.
Eash disputant is now more confirmed in
his notiens. By and-by, they are not so
anxious to prove themselves in the right
as Lo punish cach other for being ¢uarrels
some and eansing annoyance. e origi-
nal ground of quarrel is lost sight of in this
sense of mutual injury.  They are angry
with each other becamse each has quar-
reled, and the quarrel is continued out of
revenge. How does it end?  Time, the

eatl pacifier, smooths down their wrath ;
g:-u look at afl they have suffered and lost
in the interim ! It is fortunate, indeed, if
one or the other perceives the obvious les-
son, and resolyes thenceforth to abandon
any dispute-which reaches the irretricva-
ble and merely recriminatory stage.

The Inquisitive Traveler.

A connesponpENT Telates the following
as his own personal experience: *®

I left New York for Albany in no very
pleasant mood. Getting up for an early
train 18 neither customary nor agrecable
with me; the coffee was muddy and the

toast abominable, I got into a muss with
a hackman about my fure to the depot, my
finger was jammed in the car door, and a
fat man on my toe as I moved to

my seat. My face I knew looked furhiddinr.

and, though the car was full, the seat hesi
me was not taken. We had gone one
or two stations, when a tall, broad-shoul-

car, and without a “ de imur leave,” or
“Is this seat en 1?" down he sat by
me, [ gave hifnu sévere look that ought

to thave annihilated him, but it didn't
Then [ looked out of the window, and the

dered, farmer-Jooking fellow got into the
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car moved on. By and by my attention
was attracted by a gentle touch.

“ Pleasant day.”

I gave him to understand, in a curt way,
that [ didn't care if it was, After a while
he reached his long neck out by me and
eaid, yawninglg:

“ Looks as ef we should hev some rain
soon.”

I let the remark pass without reply, de-
termined he should not draw me out.
After some miles he again spoke :

“ Killed a hog last night.”

“Well, what's that to me?” I said
sharply.

“ Guess how much it weighed.”

“Oh, don’t bother me—six hundred
pounds.”

“(Guess agin,” after a pause.

“Well, say a hundred pounds.” The
challenge to guess had a trifle of interest
in it, but in a moment, ashamed of having
shown any at all, I thrust my head out of
the window, awaiting my sturdy associ-
ate’s advances, He made none, and after
riding some ten or fifteen minutes, I looked
round. Ife was staring out of the window,
apparently lost in refleetion.

“ How much did your cussed hog weigh,
anyhow #" I asked, as surly as I could.

is face didn't change a muscle, though
1 thought his eye looked a trifle mischiev-
ous, as he replied :

“Don't know ; we didn't weigh him.”

Fortunately for my peace of wmind, he
got out at Rhinecliffe station.

L O ——

Mark Twain in Hayti.

Mark Twain, of the Buffalo Erpress, is
intcresting the readers of his newspaper
with a series of papers upon the various
countries of the world, which he adver-
tises as  written jointly by himself and
Prof. D. R. Ford. The present is No. 2 of
the colleetion, and concerns the writer's
imaginary adventures im  Hayti. Mr.
Twain observes casually that the Pro-
fessor is about to sail from San Francisco
to Japan, and, of course, could not run
back to visit Tlayti; yet, as it was manitest
that Hayti ought to be visited at once, Mr.
Twain determined to grapple with the
duty single-handed, and has, aceordingly,
“interviewed” the country. On landing
he entrusts the carriage of his valiso to
one of =an enormous erowd of small negro
boys, who assail him for the purpose of
extorting money for that service. He is,
however, unprepared for the demand,
made on his arrival at his hotel, of §900,
and, as he pathetically observes himself,
faints on the spot. We remember that Mr.
Artemns Ward, another member of the
class of humorists to which Mark Twain
belongs, used to have an execedingly
amusing expression of “fainting in two
places™ on such occasions.  Mr. Twain, on
recoverin his emotion, hands a £1,000 note
to the urchin, whom he describes as * de-
pending solely on his personal comeliness
for attractivencss—he has nothing on but
a shirt,” and who walks off coolly. Mr.
Twain intimates to the bystanders that he
has $100 change to receive, and demands
restitution, whereupon he is told that the
people don’t think much of a trifle like
that in Hayti. He goes out for a stroll,
and aller mecting two or three bodies of
soldiers going ofl’ to a neighboring battle,
comes across a gentleman who announces
that he is proeeeding to the top of a hillin

She wdehharhood, to take a good place for
another battle, which ne feels sure will come

ofl thereabouts shortly. This native ob-
serves that he will take it as a considera-
ble favor if Twain will sell him the field-
glass which he carries over his shoulder.

I said I did not care particularly to
art with it, but still, what would he give ?
Te said :

“1 am willingto pay $10,000.”

“What?”

“ Forty thousand dollars.”

“ My friend, are you insanc ?”

He took a package out of a sort of knap-
sack which was slung about him, and de-
liberately counted out forty new and hand-
some $£1,000 Haytien greenbacks. We ex-
changed. 1 felt amulfr and mean thus to
take advantage of a lunatic, but then—
“what would you have done? 1 then re-
sumed my journey, with an unusually
sneaking cxflrwainn in my countenance.

However, Mr. Twain speedily discovers
that the price has been by no means ex-
orbitant, and that other articles are
charged for by their possessors in an equal
ratio. Ile begins to imagine that his intel-
lect must be deranged, and thus describes
his sensation :

“Stunned and dizzy, I hurried to my
room and threw myself on the bed, alimost
satisfied that [ bad lost my reason. I ap-
plied tests. I repeated the multiplication
table without making a mistake, It was
plain that my apprchengion of numbers
was unimpaired. I repeated, *The boy
stood on the burning deck’ without a
biunder. It was plain that my memory
was sound. I read one of Mrs. Brown-
ing's poems and clearly understood some
of it. It was plain that my intellectual
faculties were in a condition of even un-
usual vigor. Then what in the world was
the matter 2 Had I not suddenly devel-
oped & monomanin—a  craziness about
money, only

While he is engaged in these dismal re-
licctionsr a knock comes to his door, and
a charming widow enters, who implores
his assistance in most moving terms to
cnable her to return to America. The
insurgents had deswroyed her property,
and she was left destitute and in debt.
The friendly captain of a schooner would
give her a free passage, and all her trades-
men were willing to forgive her their
debts bul two, the buteher and baker, to
whom she owed but small sums. It was
to pay these debts that she desired help
frem M, T. e could not miss so snm'l
a sum, and the blessings of the widow
and orphan would be on him forever. e
tells her, much touched, to pack her trunk
and he will farnish the means to pay off
the trifle she owed. How much would
doit?  Said the lady :

“Iam not eertain--my poor head has
been tortured of late—but 1 think that
£60,000 will——"

I jumped through the second story win-
dow, sash and all.

More terrificd eoncerning his senses
than ever, he determines w leave forth-
with, and sends for his listle bill. It ap-

FArs.

* Mark Twain to Kingston House, Dr.

To room rent (2pemons),.................. 3,600
To removing baggage torooms. .. .......... RLLL
To tndesmen’s bilis as follows:

- Gbunches bananas. .........covvverreniinn £2.700
IRpmenpples........................ . 2.0
WAOZON OPMIEES. . oo oo o's avpnsnsamineans . Ll
b hoxers wame. ., AP O A AL LY
2 Darkots Clartte ... oiv . vunivnirnesirnne.. 22000

2 baskets champagne

Tdozen Jemons. coouyn,nnss o0 ’ Ll
Ipairhoots . 21000
1 dozen socks. .o........... o SR A IR, 500
2 dozen handkeérchiefs. .. . . .. .......... 45,000

Total o e s £205. 400

Ree'd payment, ¥

Two hundred and ninety-five thousand
four hundred dollars! T read this bill over
ulehhamh-lﬁ si.ﬁ_ur seven times, and I never
said & word. Then Lsaid I would step out
and get a breath of fresh air.

* * o * * * *

He retreats from the country, leaving
this little matter unsettled, and his
in the hands of the lansdlord. e hides be-
tween decks of an American packet, and
issmuggled out of the country. However,
on speaking to the captain, he is informed
that Haytien credit being in by no means
a prosperous eondition, #1 in gold will
En'chm from $1,500 to $2,000 worth of

aytien greenbacks, He concludes :

“I wish I had my valise back again.”

| S

Tuw Habrew National, n Jewish Journal
published in London, gives the statisties
ol the Jews in the world. There are
6,000,000 Jews in the world, one-half of

whom llve in Euro America containg
| 260,000, o

FACTS AND FIGURES,

IT costs about four hundred doliars to
winter an clephant.

TeRE are 3,377 pensioners on the rolls
of the Navy Department.

Loxpox hairdressers arc not allowed to
talk to customers unless spoken to,

A wearTay lawyer in London let his
wife starve to death on £1.50 a week.

FirTEEN hundred dogs were exceuted
last season under the Cleveland dog ordi-
nance,

Tue Michigan Central workshops at
Detroit has a chimney 165 feet high, and
containing 185,000 bricks.

Trere arc 139 pupils in the North
Carolina Deaf, Dumb and Blind Institute,
of whom 43 are blind, and 87 deaf and
damb.

Wazex the bottom of the Great Eastern
was cleaned, fifty thousand gallons of
muscles and other accretions were remov-
ed from it.

Tue Salt Lake Theatre, accordine to
the Deserct News, is the only place of
amusement that was ever dedicated hy a
prayer.

S. G. IIAYES cast in a section of stove-
pipe, forty years ago, the first “composi-
tion roller” ever used in a New Haven
printing oflice.

A STATISTICAL observer, on a late Sun-
day morning in London, found but 162
worshippers in fourteen churches, whose
pastors received altogether £3,074 salary.

AT a recent medical lecture in Penn-

| sylvania Hospital, at Philadelphia, a class

of thirty-nine ladies were present, with
140 male students.

A roc-wmsrLE at Cape Fourcher, N. 8.,
said to be the most powerful in North
Amecrica, may be heard 15 miles in calm
weather, 5 to 8 in storms, 25 with the
wind, and 5 to 8 against the wind.

M. Rasprair, the champion of the Paris
workmen, was in youlh intended for the
Church, but changed his mind to the study
of medicine. Ile has spent ten years in
prison and fifleen in exile.

A CORRESPONDENT of the Massachusctts
Ploughman says: “Cover your strawherry
vines lightly, or yvon smother them. Pine
boughs are just the thing forit; but oak
leaves, sea-weed, or couarse hay are good.,
Remember long manure is fatal to them.”

Tre quantity of gold produced in Nova
Scotia from the date of the first discovery
of the precious metal to the end of 1868,
a period of eight years, amounts to 160,000
ounces, The best year was 1867, when
the yield amounted to nearly 30,000
ounces,

As EvIDENCE that American ideas are
getting foothold in Italy, a correspondent
cites the fact that American rocking-chairs
arc now in high favor, though when first
introduced by American families, they
were looked upon by the natives as some-
thing ridiculous.

ONE million, two hundred and eleven
thousand, one hundred and ninety-three

ounds of sca-island cotton, valued at

1,070,736, were exported from the Cus-
toms District of Charleston to foreign
countrics during the ycar ending the 30th
of September, 1869, -

Bisuop Porrer, of Southern New York,
during the fifteen years of his episcopate,
hao contimumd 41,000 persons, admitted
400 w holy orders, and has traveiea up-
ward of 120,000 miles. During this time
the diocese has contributed almost £5,000,-
000 for charitable and church purposes.

FrENcH statisticians assert that the
mortality among women hasdecreased 1815

|
|

-

Anccdotes of George Peahody.

IN personal appearance Mr. Peabody
resembled a professional, rather than a
business man.

Mr. Peabody's great interest in eduea-
tion doubtless partially arose from the
fact that he was taken from school at the
early age of eleven years, and was thus
deprived of what in that day was known
as grammar school instraction.

The first money Mr. Peabody earned
outside of the small pittance he received
as a clerk, was for writing ballots for the
Federal party in Newburyport. This was
before the day of printed votes,

When Mr, Riggs invited Mr. Peabody
to be a partner, the latter said there was
one insuperable objection, as he was only
1Y years of age. This was no ohjection in
the mind of the shrewd merchant, who
wanted a young and active assistant.

Two gentlemen are living who were
friends of Mr. Peabody in boyhood, and
who willingly paid his share of the cost
of sailing and fishing parties, ten pins,
ete, during the war of 1812-14—his ex-
cellent company being considered more
than an oflset o his lack of funds.

Mr. Peabody did not bestow many giflls
to relieve individual poverty or distress,
He thought that much of the money thus
contributed only tended to increase the
evil it sought to alleviate,

Mr. Peabody was a beautiful penman,
His letters were usually brief and very
much to the point,

Mr. Peabody was strongly opposed to
fraud in little matters. The conductor on
an English railway once overcharged him
a shilling for fare. Ile made complaint to
the directors and had the man discharged.
“Not,” said he, “ that [ could not afford 1o
pay the shilling, but the man was cheat-
ing many travelers to whom the swindle
would be oppressive.”

When Mr. Peabody first landed in Lon-
don he lived very frugally, taking break-
fast at his lodgings and dining at a club
house. 1lis personal expenses for ten years
did not H.\'t‘l‘:lfl‘ £600 per annum.

Mr. Peabody had a very retentive mem-
ory, particularly in regard to names and
places.  He would give the most minute
particulars of events that occurred be-
tween fifty and sixty ycars ago,

Mr. Peabody first appeared in print as
the champion of American credit in Eng-
land, at the time our State sceurities were
depressed on account of the non-pavment
of interest by Pennsylvania,

Essex county, where Mr. Peabody was
born, has five public buildings erected by
his liberality. They are conscerated to

the uses of education, seience and re-
ligion.
Mr. TPeabody leaves a sister, Mrs

Daniels, formerly Mrs. Russell, of George-
town. He had several nephews and
nieces, to all of whom he has been very
generous,

Mr. Peabody was very fond of singing,
Scottish songs being his favorite.

The toast Mr. Peabody sent to the Dan-
vers celebration in 1852 was:

* Education—A debt due from present
to future generations.”

Mr. Peabody was a good talker: at the
table few men were his equal, 1lis idea
of a pleasant dinner party was where
there was a great deal of talk, and he
could take the lead in conversation.

The favorite games of Mr. Peabody
were backgammon afler dinner, and whist
m the eveniug,

About a quarter of a century ago Mr.
Peabody was so much pleased with an
American lady visiting London that he of-
fered her his hand and fortune, which
were accepted. Learning a short time

per cent, since corsets went out of” fashion, | alterward that she was already vugagul, a
but that brain discases have increased | fact of which she had kept him in igno-

among them at the fearful rate of 7234

per | rance, he rebuked her lack of sincerity and

cent. sinee chignonsand other pyramidical | broke off’ the engagement.

ornaments came into vogue.

Erper Syith, at Salt Lake City, recent-
ly married the widow and two daughters
of his brother, and a reporter of the Zele-
graph inquired what relation the children
of the two daughters would bear to Smith.
Thereupon Smith's son thrashod the re-
porter, and his curiosity is supposed to be

satisfied.

BAN Francisco invests in five of its
leading hotels, $4,750,000; they produce
an annual rental of about §450,000; the
people on their pay-rolls number six hun-
dred. The annual income of these hotels
exceeds $2,500,000, and their permanent
population is about two thousand people,

Miss SarLy Roninsoxs, of Stratham, N.
H., ninety-four years old, is reported to
have been the strongest woman ever
known in that region. Her weight never
much exceeded one hundred and fifteen
pounds. In her prime she shouldered
barrels of cider with ease. She is still
vigorous, and reads without spectacles.

Dr. WariNg, the late friend of the Rich-
mond poor, was followed to the grave by
an immense concourse on foot, and one
hundred and five earriages. His riding
horse was garlanded with flowers, ever-
greens, and crape, and placed in front ol
the procession, just in rear of the hearse,
On the saddle was the inscription, “ Our
Doctor.”  His well-worn buggy and driv-
ing horse followed next.

A suoRT time ago a close-fisted farmer
on the Sandy river, in Maine, died, after
devising $1 to his only son. The old
gentleman was duly buried in the vener-
able churchyard, which saffered a terrible
washing away by the late flood, and a
ghort time ago his body was found oppo-
site the son's place, having been brought
down the river a long distance. When
the tender-hearted son was informed of
the fact, he made the touching remark :
“ Probably come back afler that dollar!”

Tur New Orleans Commercial Bulletin
says that one-third of its present popula-
tion would be ample to transact its busi-
ness, “We may assume,” it remarks,
“ that about fifteen thousand of the seven-
ty thousand men are entirely idle, and fif-
teen thousand more are only nominally
cmPluyﬂl. Five thousand others are
fully employed the year lhronﬁh, and the
remaining thirty-five thousand do on an
average only about half the labor and
business that they could easily do if they
could find full employment.”

How Tur water-prool fabrics are made:
“The cloth is first submitted to the action
of moderately strong sulphuric acid, the
time of such action varying with the na-
ture of the fabric, but never exceeding
two minutes. A thorough washing follows,
and when dried the material is ready for
use. The aetion of the acid is o decom-
pose the wool or cotton fibers into a glu-
tinous material, the gum filling up the
spaces between the threads, and thereby
preventing the passage of water.

Tne Cincinnati Commercial safa that
the Red Stockings have, during the past
season, played in fifty-seven maich games
and three es with picked nines—sixty
in dl—mmvu been yictorious in every
instance. They have traveled from Boston
to San Franciseo, and have encountered
all the famous base-ball clubs in the coun-
try—East, West, North and South—and
now retire from the field with an un-
broken record of vietories—a record un.
exampled in the history of the game.

A WestErN National Bank, a few days
gince, sent to the Redemption Burean of
the Treasurer's office at Washington, a

kage of mutilated currenc

1 . The female counter discovered
that the package was $080 short.  With-
out leaving' her desk she called for the
chief of the division, and demanded that
the package be counted by two others in
her presence. This was done, and her
connt pustained. She then demanded to
be searched, which was ied with,
and mone of the “‘old stuff,” as it is called
being found, the bank was at once obnrgui
with $980 short

marked

|

Mr. DPeabody visited incognito the
houses erected by his munificence for the
poor of London, to see if those in charge
of the charity properly attended to their
duties. He asked the wife of the superin-
tendent the name of her child, and was
answered, “George  Peabody.”  This
prompted a present to the infant, which
the mother quickly interpreted, and an-
nounced to her neighbors the presence of
their distinguished benefactor, who gladly
took refuge in acab to be rid of their
benedictions.

Leteers by the hundreds were daily re-
ceived by Mr. Peabody of late years,
They were first looked over by a secretary
and only a few ever reached the eyes of
the great banker. He reccived one of
thirty-six foolscap pages from a decayed
English gentleman wfm solicited a loan of
afew thousand pounds to establish the
claims of his family to an estate. Mr.
Peabody wrote in reply substantially this :
“That vou should have written such a
letter, would surprise your friends; that 1
shonld have read it, would indeed surprise
mine.”

Chief Justice Shaw paid Mr. Peabody
the compliment of remarking that a busi-
ness document, written by him, was one
of the clearest and most comprehensive
papers that had ever been presented to
our Supreme Court.

By temperament, religious training,
early education, political hias and husiness
conncctions Mr. Peabody was conserva-
tive.

Several vears ago Mr. Peabody selected
his grave in the beautiful cemetery near
his native place, called * Harmony Grove,”
where the remains of many of his Kindred
arc buried.

Mr. Peabody always cherished the mem-
ory of his mother, to whose comfort he
ministered in early life,.  One who knew
all the circumstances alluded to them in
the following words :

“ Might we invade the sanctuary of his
early home, and the circle of his immedi-
ate connections, we could light around the

outhful possessor of a few hundred dol-
ars—the avails of the most severe and un-

! tiring efforts—a brighter halo than his

elegant hospitalities, his munificent dona-
tions, or his liberal public acts now shed
over the London banker."—Boston Tran-

script.

Tit for Tat.

Mu. SHIRLEY Brooks tellsthe Il ustrated
London Nows a rather singular story of a
bit of meanness and the appropriate re-
venge which followed it. When the Prince
of Wales lately visited Hull, there was a
desite to ornament, in his honor, the
monument in that city erected to the
memory of Wilberforee, But the column
was lofly and not easily climbed, and it
was hard to find any one to make the
ascent and wreathe it with flowers and
foliage. The authorities offered a umne{
reward to any man who would accomplis
the task. After some time, two sailors
from one of Her Majesty'sships undertook
the job, and performed it well. They ap-
plied for the reward, but the local officers
refused to pay it, on the ground that, be-
ing servants of the Queen, it was no more
than the duty of the sailors o decorate the
ghaft in honor of the Prince. Beer was of
fered in lieu of the expected guineas, and
the sailors drank it and went their way.
But during the nifht before the arrival of
the royal guest, all the ornament was torn
away."hy a:e same strong and skillful hands
that had carried it aloft. Moreover, a
small Jadder, decidedly not an ornament
to the column, was left sticking there
where no one could get at it lm'i,
authorities of Hull could only hope
the Prince did not observe the bar-
renness and di rement of the Wilber-
force column, as he passed it

s
A suit for divorce has lately been sue-
cessful in the Bath courts, in” which the
E:.ﬂ.ies ted are sevenly years old,
ve lived together forty-seven years, and
are the parents of twenty-four children.

MENT.
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JOHUNNY TEARFUL.

BY GEORGE COOFER.

1'Ln tesl] won of the greerest Ind -
They catled him Johmny Tearml3
A very =oiry way he hal
Cf ever heing encerid
e cricd the mament he gof up:
He nuute a din at dinner
With tears enongh to fill a cup
He never grew much thinuer.

He cried spite of ail you =aid ‘
To keep the tears from streaming
e eried when hie was il to e |
e criedd while e was ey saiinge
Hi= daleful oves o piZiny sire
Were dim with overflowing ;
A walkin shower-hsith he was—
The showor fon-vor rolng.

They told him that the moon was rotund
Enourh —that ¢t him bawline ;

He seared the Kittens ofl the srouud
By constant eaterswanline

But thouch his 1ears [ ok and fast,
They never did his woes ond -

Folks wondered how the sleop= enald last §
They trickled down hi= nose ond.,

His kites were pever made 1o saft 3
Of course that made him bellow.,
He cried for green, forhidden frnit—
Thi= azzravating [vllow,
Why. if you only called his name,
In tears you made him jump up
It really was a peifect shamne,

The number be could pump up.
What cared he for the spring-time days
Fo: flowers, or this or that hird ¥
Why, when he went his moody ways

Each robin, ’i.';}'. aned cat-bird
Flew up and shook it= downy head,
While gavly hnmmed the Mav-beg}
And this i= what the hirdies g4id ;
*Clicer up, cheor up, cry-baby.™
And pow poot Joboiny s fate [ sing:
”-- ro=e e marnineT o 1"“_
Anil in hiseves—1lie u=ual thing —
There stood the teardrops [ "'1."-
He Rickedd, nud spla=hoed the water round
They broneht 1o wa<h hi= face in.
Then quietly dissolved ! they found
One hvize tear o the ha=in!
Dur }'ﬁw-rg ['.h{'f'l,
-_— - > - —
FOX-FIRE,
LY F. 1. G,

Waen T was a boy, my fther was a
farmer, and I had three brothers older
than myseif. They were full of their
pranks and scldom allowed an opportuni-
ty to pass unimproved, to ply off some
joke on ome another. 1 remoember one
night while I lay in my trundle bed in a
lower room, the brother next above me
went up to his chamber to go to hed, but

presently he hallooed and  screamed
in great fright, and came rashing
down stairs with all possible speed.
The older boys had prepared a fright
for him in this wise: One of them

had been plowing thit day in a stompy
lot, and many decaying roots were brougiit
up by the plow and they ascertained in
the evening that many picees were phos-
phorescent,

Phosphorescence is the quality of emit-
ting light without heat. There are many
substances that pessess this guality, and
among others, decaying fish and wood,
Under favorabl: eircuinstances they will
be nearly asInminous i the dark asa live
coal. Decayed wood in this condition is
commonly called for fire.

They brought their pockets tull of jor-
fire to the house, and slipped up to his
chamber unobserved ; they cut it into suit-
able pieces and strips, and then arranged
them in the form of a skeleton on the top
of his bed. The head was very large,
with an enormous mouth and frighttul
tecth: and in general outline the whole
rescmbled the human form. It was a
dark night, and brother Willinm—he was
the scared one —approached his bed un-
suspectingly, and as was his wont, with-
out a light. Ile was naturally rather cow-
ardly in the night, and then in those days
we believed in witches, gobbling and
spooks. Young people now-a days are
more correctly instructed, and scarcely
one can be found simple enongh to cherish
such false and superstitions notions,

Suddenly the ficry picture {ll upon his
sight, as he turned around the large chim-
ney to approach his bed.  IHis excited
imagination fiiled out what may have been
imperfect in the image, and it seemed to
him like a veritable ghost, which he de-
clared it to be upon recovering his speech
after he came down stairs, There was a
great uproar in the family for a few min-
utca, Lat of sonres It wwas vt ol usede
plain, and William crept under his com-
fortables, vexed at himselt that he should
be frightened by so familiar a thing as
l"ﬂ.r-_ﬁr;', or Ap-tf(.* wood as we used to call
it

If he had exercised pesence of mind, he
would have prevented the most of his
fright, and his subscquent mortification.
A second thought would have revealed
the whole plot to him, but he was too im-
petuous—he could not wait for a second
thought. This is a failing in many people,
and all should watch and guard agzainst it.
We often hear girls, and even voung ladies,
shriek asif mortally hurt, [roma very slight
cause. This infirmity can be 1o a great
extent controlled by habit of thought—by
caltivating  sclt-possession—presence  of
mind. We should ail try, and that eon-
tinually, 1o not be frighh'rlml—nnl to be
caught off our guard. —Sehoolday Visitor.,

— - —
Children's Etiguette,

Arwavssay, “ yes, sir,” Yoo, sin” © yes,
papa,” *“no, papa,” * thank you,” “no,
thank vou,” “gond night,” * good morn-
ing.” Use no slang terms.

Clean faces, clean clothes, clean shoes,
and clean finger-nails, indicate good breed-
ing. Never leave vour clothes aboul the
room. Havea place for everything and
everything in its place.

Rap before entering a room, and never
leave it with your back to the company.

Always offer your seat to a lady or old
gentleman, ‘ :

Never put your fect on cushions, chairs
or tables

Never overlook any one when reading
or writing, nor read or talk alend while
others are t':-'u!in;:. _

Never talk nor whisper al meetings or
public places, and especially in a privale
room, where any onc is singing or playing
the piano. |

Be carctul to injure no onc's feclings by
unkind remarks.  Never tell tales, make
faces, call names, ridienle the koue, mimic
the unfortunate, nor be crmel 1o insccls,

birds, or animals,
—_—— - . -

Keep Your Word,

A Boy borrowed a tool from a neighbor
promising to return it at night. Betore
evening he was sent away on an crrand,
and did not return antil late,  Betore he
went, he was told that his brothers should
sce the tool returncd.  After he had come
homeand gone to bed, he ingquired and
found the tool had not been sent 1o s
owner. He was mneh distressed to think
his promise was not kept, bul was per
snaded o go to sleep and rise early and
carry it home. By daylight he was up,
and nowhere was the tool 1o be found.
Adter a long and fruitless search he sct off
for his neighbor’s in great distress o ac-
knowledge hisfault,  Bul how great was
his surprise to tind the tool on his neigh
bor's doorstep? Awnd then it appearcd,
from the prints ol little bare feet on the
mud, that the lad had got up in _his sleep
and carried the tool home, and went 1o
bed again and knew it not.  Of course, &
boy who was prompt in his sloep was
prompt when awake, e lived ll'slnw'tn],
and had the confidence of his neighbors,
and was placed in many offices of trust amd
profit.— Krchange.

—A peanut-picker was among the new
labor saving machines exhibited at the
Virginia State Fair. Hitherto the nuts
have been picked off the vines by hand ;
four bushels a day the fair average for s
band. A farmer who raised 1,000 bushels
required ten hands for nearly two months
to save his crop, at a cost of fifteen conts
per bushel. The crop raised on the south
side of James river, between Petersbur,
and Norfolk, is cstimated at 1000,
bushels & year, To save this crop would
require the labor of 6,000 hands for two
months, at a cost of $200000, The new
machine saves muoch time and labor,
Rt

" Fair exchange is no robbery.” The
following trapsaction has come o light in
New Fairficld, Conn.: “Two dairymen
who use the same spring for the  purpose
of cooling their milk, recently discovered
that their milk was unprofitably thin, and
came to the conclusion that somebody was
rebbing them, The ciher night they hap-
pened at the spring, and each discovered,
to his utter astonishment, that the nnlk

l

was being stolen, and the vacuum
supplied with water by—the other.
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